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PERSONAL AND LITERARY,

Mamx Twaix fathers three hooksand
five children.

W. H. Sixgenvy, of the Philadelphia
FRecord, has fullen heir to S700,000,

RuvreseNTATIVE Arexasper L

STErHENS is reported to be now in |

better health than st any time for years
past.

Sarvrxy will speak Italian during his
tour next winter in this country, while
the subordinate purts in. Skakespeane's

Mi. Awrnvk Svnnavax, the com-
poser, has writ and seot to the Mar-
quis of Lorne, Governor-Generl of the
Doninige, 8! Cansdian Nutosal hymn

A recENT photograpic of Mrs. Au-
gusta Evans Wilson, taken by a Mobile
artist, represents that lady in the plain-
est of black drosses, with a quaint little
white cap on ber head.

Miss GegTRUDE GRISWOLD, 8 nicce
of Bret Harte, bne won this year the
chief honor in the eonecours de chant of
the I'aris Conservatoire—the first in-

stance of its being accorded to an Ex- -

rlish-speaking poerson.

The Rev. 5. F. Smith, who wrote
“ My Comntry "Tis of Thee,” is still
living in Newton, Mase. He says he
wrote e Verses on 8 waste sorap of
paper one dismal day In February,
1X02, while at Andover Sominary.

Fowry Boors s to act at the new
Princess' Theater, London,  The delay
in kis appeamnce wns eansed by Lis
| refusal to play Ingo to the Othello of
‘('i-.a,rh-a Warner, which would in a
mensure sbordiuate him to a popular
English star.

l Witciast M. Suremas, of Fair Ha-
| ven, Conn., the oldest printer in the
: te, who assistetl in sefting up the
| tirst Webstar's. Dietiopary. nnd who
|
|
|

could set type in Greek. Hebrew and
Arabig, died recently at the age of sev-
enty-six vears.

Miss Boors, the editor of Harper's

Bazar, wha gets 83,006 5 year salary,

kors, but finds
that the great majority sttempt what
{ they have not fitted themselves for, and
canseqnently make dismal failures, re
tiring disheartened and ready to rail at
; the injustice of men.
- — . — -
HUMOROUS,

A Daxpury young man bought an
accordeon and took lessans. A month
later his wife presented him with an
| wir. Not being able to hold its own,
the aocordeon is offered for sale.—Dun-
bury News.

Mex whose names are seen oftenest
in the publi¢ prints are the writers who
make certificates of what wonderful
things conservative pills or Dr. Tape's
verwifuge hns done for their constitu-
tions. —N. O, Picaynne,

Wuex a Vermont farmer eame in
and said he had beon hooked by the
| bull, he didn’t seem to appreciate his
| wife's sympathetie inquiry: *Oh.
John, did he tear your nice new
rants?' for he replied: * No, dum Jei

wish it was the pants that ke hort>—
Bostan Post.

Evinry other man you meet these
mornings has a fish-pole and all other
angling neeouterments, and js hurriediy
walking toward the good fishing
places. The singular thing about it is
that vou never meet a man coming

believes in women as wor

sueak home by some eross rond.  And
vet the elastic fish story rolls easily
from their tongues the next day.—New
Harven Register.

Gardner, s the nsual hoor was marked
by the clock, *let sbery one o ver
iar in mind dat blowin® up a biadder
doan’ make a bar'l. Git
wind a8 you may an’ its nuffin’ but a
bladder. De Lawid made each one fur
a speshul purpose, an’ de chap who was
erealed to use a shovel will git busted
ebery time he believes dat he was cut
out fur a statesman. We will now be
seattered.” —Ditroil Free Press,

Couvsiy EMiLy (whose young man site
oppesite in dreamy coutemplation of
hiz inamorata) —* Do you like vour new
doll, Bertha?’ Bertha—+ Et, tuzzin
Emw'ly; Iloves it weal lots, all but one
fing™ Cousin Emily—* Why, what is
that, Bertha? Hertha—+ Dolly's hair
will come off; but tuzzin Em’ly, she
isn't & truly lady, 0o know, "cause her
toofins wont eome out all in a bunch,
like vours does, 0o know.” Which was
more than Emily’s young man ever
| dreamed of.—Hoston Trasscript.
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'A Califorsls Lady's Opster Esperi-
encet,

¢ 1 xevem found anvthinz but once
here in excess of my expectations or
even approaching them, and that was
the New York ovsters. I had then
just come on from Callfornia, where
oysters are very small
tant, not to say insignifieant, and 1 had
often ent n hundred there at a time.
and had always felt that 1 eould eat
wmore if had them. So, when I ar-
rived at the Metropolitan Hotel I or-
dered my dinner to be served in my
room, amd tolid the waiter to bring with
my dinner'a strong enp of coffee and a
bundred maw oysters.  He looked st me
a moment, and then saiid:

*Did I understand you to say a hun-

dred oysters??

“Yes™ 1 answered: *raw, on the
half shell, with vinegar; no  lemons,
aul as soon as you can, for [ am very
hungry.”

*« Ahem! Miss. do yon want s hno- |

dred 7

“Yes, Tdo, What are vou waiting
for? Maust | pay for them in advance?
I want nice larze opes,™

*XNo, no, miss, All right, you shall
have them,”” and he went out. 1 eon-
tinued my writing and torgot all about
my dinner till he knocked and came in
with my dinner on a tray, but no oys-
ters,

“How is this?” said L. *“There are no
oysters.”

*Dey's comin’. miss, dey’s comin®,*
and the door opened and in filed toree
more sons of Africa’s burning sands,
each with a big tray of oysters on the
half-shell I wad stagacrad, but only

tfora moment, for I saw the wailers
were grinning, so0 1 eslmly directed
them to place one tray on a chair, one

on the wash-stand and one on the bed, |

and | said:

“They are véry small, aren’t they?"

“Oh! no, miss, de bery largest we'se
gnl."

“Very well,” said I; * vou can go.
If 1 want any more I'll ring.™

When they got out into the hall one
&aid 1o the other:

*Fore goodness, Jo, if she eats all
them ovsters she's a dead woman.”

I did not fesl hungry any longer.
drank my cofee and looked at the oys-
ters, every one of them as bir as my
hand, and they all seemed looking at
me with their horrible white faces and
out of their one disbolieal eve, uptil 1
conld not have eaten one any more than

| I could have earved up a live baby.
They leered st me and scemed to dare
me to attack them. Our California
oysters are snnall and with »d more in-
dividual character about them than
grins of rice, but these detestable
creatures were instinetl with evil inten-
tious, and [ dare not swallow one for
fear of the disturbanece he might rise
in my interior, 50 1 set about goiting
rid of them, for I was never going to
give up beaten before these waiters,

hung » dress over the keyhole after 1
locked the door, and just ountside my
window found a tin water spout that

had a small hole in it. I earefully cn-:

Inrged it. and then slid every one of
those beastly ereatures down one by
one—one hundred and two of them—
they all the time eveing me with that
cold, pasty look of malignitv. When
the last one was onl of sight I stopped
trembling and fnished my dinner in
F-we. and then rang for the waiters.

‘ot should have seen their faces! One
!of the waiters asked if [ would have
some more. Mav he never know the
internal pang he inflicted upon me; but
| L replied ealmly:

* Notnow. [ think teo many at once
might be hurtful.”—Cor. Puiladelphi
Press.

One's
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Uwn Possesslons,

TrERE are certain articles of personal
| property which onght in every house-

Id to be recogaized and guarded as
belonging to the individual, and  re-
spected  recondingly. Among  these,
not the least importaut is the umbrelln.
| In sunny weather an umbrella is almost
oniversally regamded as  an incum-
' brance, and nine out of ten people in
the community if the prospecis are
doubtful, prefer to think that the skies
will clear, and leave the umbrella at
bome. But onece letthe rain pour down
in earnest, and the independent, the
envied, the ln:‘ry person is the person
iwho is provided agninst the storm. It
'is droll o observe the flurry and fuss
which a miny moming canses in some
improvident cireles. Father and the

and unimpor. |

off with their own special umbrellas,
but pretty Susie, delieate Kitle Fred,
and eareless Will, having none whicl
they can respectively claim, are pe-
duced to the state of explorers and
bergrirs. A corner in the lower hall,
from remote and prehistoric times, has
been vecupied by umbrellas in varions
states of dilapidation. It is a dim and
trulitionary spot.  Conk has frequently
complained of the umbrellas as rubbisis,
but they have been considered by the
authorities too good to  throw away,
and now they are songht for as for hid-
den treasure,  Alas! as one superanno-
ated, fuiled, rickety wrock after another
s exposed in the light of the dining-
roony, it is evident that they have seen
| their best s.ond are no more to be
trusted for defense andl comfort. The
oliler boy tr‘ll-‘grd ofl sturdily between
the drops, anid the litde brother and
sister find refuge under the reluctantly-
| lent, fragile, siiver-plated, much-prized
!silken umbrella of the mother, who
'would fain  have kept it from
school-room perils, The ondinary and
casily taken care, which gives every
member of the fumily lis or her special
boots and gloves, should extend equaily
to the wmbrella, which in our change-
ful elimaie is n necessity and not o Jux-
ury. Much inconvenivnee, many squab.
! bles and a great deal of undignitied
fretting, would be prevented if each
person likely to have out-door business
of any Kind wers always properly
| equipped to encounter the westher.
| Sisters are frequently eareless about
{having their own collurs and cuffs,
brusiies and tollet necessities.  One
| wses another’s, awhaps withoot the
ceremony  of asking, The result is
that the neat and systematic girl js
trespassed upon by the disorderly and
untidy one. Matilda, who saves her
ingss, whose handkerchiofs are not all
| in the wash at once. whose Tuffles are
fluted, her laces in place, her collars
unfrayed, is nseil 85 A convenience by
| the ghidy Miss Patty, whose burean
| drawers are generally in confusion, and
| whose things are astray here and there
{about the house. Some free-and-easy
| fnmilies earry this state of affnirs even
| fnrther, and wear drosses and bonnets
| in common, so that Lettio is seen in
Sarah's jown, and Maria appears as
often as Fihiel m the latter's hat. In
this way al! the individaality of costume
is lost, and something is sacrificedd of
the sacredness of personal rights
| Mother is, in such a family as this, the
| amiable victim of her daugbters, and
| the chances are that she never has the
mears for a complete toilet rewdy to her
| hand on the rare occasions when she
wanls to ro out.
| Ttis every way better to be somewhat
| disobliging in such matters as these
| than to be too weakly submissive. Well-
| bred people should be careful to give as
| little anpoyance and troubls in the
| world as possible, and to that end they
must learn to say “No™ 10 themselves
if they are tempted to needless bormow-
| ing, and to the host of careless borrow-
| ers. —Uhristian al Work.
s ot

How a Juzdrr.t‘ﬂe to Grief,

| A seano jngzler recently eame to
| grief in England. He was exhibiting
is skill to an admiring erowd on &
| stand in the market place at Leighton
| Buzzard, licking red-hot iron, bending
' heated pokers with his nnked foot,
| burning tow in his mouth, and the like
| At Iast he filled his mouth with benzo-
Il line, saving that he would burn it as he
| allowed it to escape. He had no sooner
| applied a lighted mateh to his lips than
| the whole mouthful of spirit took fire,
| and hefore it was consomed the man
| wis burned in a frightful manner, the
| blazing spirit running all over his face,
neck and chest a8 he dushed from his
stand and raced about like 1 madman,
| tearing his clothing from him and howl-
{ing in most intense agony. A portion
| of the spirit was swallowed, and the in-
side of his mouth was also terribly
burned. Ho was taken into a chemist's
shop and oils were administered and
applied: but afterward, in agonizing
frenzy, he escaped in a state almost
of nudity from a lodging house, and
was captured by the police and takento
the work infirmary in o dreadfol
condition.
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Tar first lighthouse in America was
built at Brant Point, the entrance to
Nantueket Harbor, in 1746, and a light
was maintained there for forty-tive
vears, through private subseriptions of
the merchants of the town, before it
passed, in 1791, into the hands of the
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:'ba_n-. who must go to business, march

United States Lighthouse Board.
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